THE SPANISH FRIAR               i1 g
Our fathers did, for change, to France repair, And they, for change, will try our English air ; As children, when they throw one toy away, Straight a more foolish gewgaw comes in play : So we, grow penitent, on serious thinking. Leave whoring, and devoutly fall to drinking. Scowering the watch grows out-of-fashion wit: Now we set up for tilting in the pit, Where 'tis agreed by bullies chicken-hearted, To fright the ladies first, and then be parted. A fair attempt has twice or thrice been made, To hire night murderers, and make death a trade. * When murder's out, what vice can we advance ? Unless the new-found poisoning trick of France :3 And, when their art of ratsbane we have got, By way of thanks, we'll send them o'er our Plot5
1 Probably the attack on Dryden himself, in Rose Alley, 1 The Brinvilliers and Voisin poisonings, 1680. * The Popish Plot, of course.
